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responded, for the Carol Service was an institution;
it was the right and proper way to begin Christmas*
For many people it was the one and only occasion
of entering a church during the year.

Up the High Street they all hurried, laughing
and talking, greeting to left and to right, Lampiron
and the Crispangles; the Bellamys; Inspector
Gurney and Mrs. Gurney and the little Gurneys;
Penny and her father and mother; Humphrey Carris
and Mrs. Carris and Mabel and Gladys; Mr, and
Mrs. Aldridge; Symon the lawyer from Bury Street;
Mrs. Porteous and Camilla; Lady Mary Bassett
and Miss Pringle, who was staying with her; Mrs.
Hattaway; even one or two, and perhaps more than
one or two, from Seatown. Across the dark Cath-
edral Green stepped Klitch and Mrs* Klitch, proud
and eager to hear the singing of their son; Cronin
and Romney and Gaselee with Render; the Misses
Trenchard, happy because their children's party had
been so delightful; Mrs. Code's old ladies from
No* 10 Norman Row; Mr, and Mrs, Browning,
grand and pompous from the St Leath Hotel; Lord
and Lady St Leath and their son Robert arriving
in a high old-fashioned Daimler; lastly, old Mor*
daunt in his grey shawl, stepping through the West
Door as the bells ceased

Mike Furze too was there.